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	Anniversaries

5 am and sunrise crept in-between buildings and cast huge bars of light and shadow across the quiet city as it began to wake up. There was a sense of silence in the city, a sense of something different.

Eddie was silent as he ran on the treadmill in S.R.U's gym at an alarming speed, sweat beaded his head and face, his grey shirt damp and his face creased in concentration and thought. He had already been here for three hours, having not been able to sleep since he had arrived home, giving up at 2am Sophie, his wife, had tried to calm him down, knowing that he was on edge because of what today was, but it hadn't worked so he had just opted to come to headquarters and work on drills.

Whilst Sophie would normally be upset at this, she had let it go - because not only was Eddie on edge, she and Clark were too - Izzy blissfully unaware. The three of them would be taking an easy day today, just hang out.

Eddie's eyes flickered as they traveled to the screen which was showing the news, the box on mute as no one would want to hear it when they started talking about today. While Ed was working out in the gym, he was unaware that their dispatcher, Winnie, had since come in and was setting up for the day. Hearing the doors to the lobby open, she looked up and grinned as she saw Spike walk through the doors.

"Hey," she greeted him as he walked up, placing a sign in sheet on the counter for him to sign "Hey," he responded "You okay?" taking a pen from the counter Spike signed beside his own name "Yeah. You?" Winnie asked as she took the sheet back "Yeah. I'm good" Okay that wasn't true, but none of them were going to say it, none of them were going to say they weren't okay - what good would that do? He then gestured towards the gym which was obviously in use. "How long has he been here?"

"Hours." Spike nodded. Makes sense that he couldn't sleep, he thought to himself. he hadn't been able to either. "Think I'm gonna join him." With that, he headed for the locker room and quickly changed into his workout clothes before walking into the gym where he warmed up and then joined Ed on the treadmills, going at a slow pace.

Presently, Ed became aware of someone running next to him, and glancing over, he saw that it was Spike. Good. Not sure if I could've handled being civil to the rookie today, he thought to himself. Not that there was anything wrong with the kid. He was okay. But he wasn't in a good headspace right now and didn't need to deal with his eagerness.

"Hey," the team leader acknowledged "Hey," Spike greeted in a quiet and pensive tone as he avoided looking at the television screen. "You okay?" Almost as soon as he asked that, he wanted to take the question back. Of course he wasn't okay! Neither of them were, but hey, it was good to ask and check up on him. At this, Ed shrugged as he slowed down to match Spike's pace. A few moments later, Sam, Jules, Leah, and the most recent addition to their team, Zeke, came into the headquarters, signing in and then going to the lockers, quickly changing. After this, they all went into the gym and each began working on various machines.

The teams in the gym fell silent, lost in their own thoughts, unable to make small talk as everyone knew what thoughts were in their minds. No one wanted to be the one to break that silence.

Suddenly, the silence was broken by the sound of boots making a distinctive thudding sound on the floor as Peyton ran in. As he greeted Winnie loudly he felt eyes upon him as everyone in the gym looked towards him, he cringed sharing a look with Winnie "Sorry" he murmured.

Peyton was a willing and able SRU officer when it was necessary, he'd proven he was capable of taking orders and was always ready to learn - however when he wasn't on the field he was a huge energy ball, unable to contain himself if he wasn't on the field. Eddie liked his energy which came in useful on the field because he never seemed to run out and he was seemingly able to contain himself but when they weren't on the field - he couldn't and Eddie disliked it.

Winnie gave Peyton a sympathetic look as she handed him the sign in sheet "Take it slow today hey PJ?" she asked softly.

PJ headed off to the lockers and Eddie shared a look with Sam and Jules.

At 8am it was time for briefing and everyone had finally arrived and Eddie had gathered them into the larger briefing room up at the top of the building that was reserved for those special 'large' meetings that they had occasionally.

"Teams" Eddie surveyed the gathered teams, all six were there so 36 officers "The city is gonna be on alert, emotions are gonna be high, people are gonna be scared, nervous, or taking advantage I don't need to go on — lets get out there and let the people know that we're there, that we're taking care of them, that we'll watch their backs and protect them. Let's show them that they can depend on us - cause they'll be looking to us" a beat and Eddie remembered something Greg had said before "And us? We stick together, we look out for each other, watch each other's backs, listen to each other and work together - I know I don't need to remind you of that. But today, we do it more"

Eddie began to outline areas each team would focus on and patrol, and who would do what, eventually he finished and gazed at the teams "Any questions?"

Spike lifted a hand "Should one of us you know" a beat "Check on the boss?" he asked quietly and Eddie hesitated before nodding "I'll call him, you guys gear up and get ready to roll - let's go"

As the teams filed out Leah, Spike, Jules and Sam hung back with Eddie whilst Raf, Troy, Peyton, Zeke and the three new members of Sam's team headed out - Eddie moved a bit further away to make his call but glad that he had his 'team' nearby, hitting speed dial on his cellphone he put the phone to his ear, he knew Greg would be at the Academy by now but whether he was hanging in there was a whole different matter.

After a few rings it was finally picked up and Greg's voice piped up "Hey Eddie" it was clear Greg had been expecting him to call.

"Hey Greg, just wanted to call and you know say hi" Oh yes Greg would see right through that but hey.

"I'm hanging in there Eddie" Greg knew what Eddie wanted to know "I'm not gonna lie. It hurts inside Ed, but we gotta carry on, you alright? You guys doing patrols?"

"Yeah, just wanted to give you a heads up" Eddie replied "And I'm hanging in there boss, call me if you need anything"

"You got it" a beat "Be safe out there"

"you too" Eddie sighed as he hung up and looked to the people before him "He's hanging in there, but like he said - we gotta carry on" He gave a swift nod and headed out.

As the teams converged in the huge garage which housed their SUVs and trucks Eddie exhaled "Teams one through to five - let's hit the road, Team six. Stay here and man the desks and cameras. I want eyes and ears where we might not be - Work with Winnie and Sydney"

"Copy!" Team six headed back into the building leaving the rest to get into designated trucks and SUVs "Ed" Sam approached "You ready?"

"You know Sam, we're never ready" Eddie replied to his now equal "But let's show them a team effort" He patted his friend's shoulder and headed for his SUV with Jules. Spike took the truck, sitting in the back whilst Leah took the wheel. Zeke and PJ took the next SUV.

Sam and Troy took their SUV whilst Raf drove the truck, the remaining officers taking their places - Eddie took the lead in his SUV as their vehicles sped out of the garage - and went into their respective directions - their sirens off, eager not to cause a mass panic.

All over Toronto it was the same, a heightened and united police presence on all fronts.

A few hours passed, nothing out of the ordinary was happening - for once it seemed the city was behaving, the SRU parked in various locations - quietly talking to themselves as their radios ebbed with local news.

The news in the morning had already broadcast that today marked the first anniversary of Faber's attack and occasionally a few things would broadcast linked to it but the channel was switched as soon as they started, the SRU didn't need the reminder.

The first boom was loud, it shook the ground and all you could hear was ringing as alarms blared, screams rang out as no one knew where to go.

"IT CAME FROM THE STADIUM! IT'S THE STADIUM" the earpieces came to life with voices but before anyone could converge, a second boom sounded.


End file.
